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THE CARNIVAL 
You took me to the fair 
And we strolled the dusty alleys 
And rode the rides 
And laughed 
And all I saw 
Was unreal 
And what I wanted to see 
That was what 
You let me see 
You spun me around 
On imaginary rides 
And played the clown 
And wove me deep 
In your web of cotton candy 
You held my hand 
At all the right times 
And felt my life 
In your hands 
With one hug 
You squeezed 
It all out 
In patterns of red 
And you took 
My heart 
My soul 
My life 
And was gone 
The carnival had closed 
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